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&ﬂ . 7 Webb of Toombs.

" Amid the postures and the patter of
| Imsurgents and Near Insurgents, the
b of perorations in the Congres-

~ sxplosion
e  Record, the screech of uplifters and
¥ of the vld tedious show of poli-
. face of a new actor, unmasked,
unstuffed, unrouged, unperiwigged, is
‘88 weloome as “water to the traveller
the desert” or rum to dryest Maine. To
shame we say it, but we never heard
"the Hoh. J. M. WEnB of Toombs
‘@ounty, Georgia, until last week. While
her seat we shall not
forget This is his platform:
* Unsolicited by any one. and because 1 need
Ofice, | panounce for the office of.tax ocol-

lectar.”
it because he needs it! Hasn't
s 1 : “o become-a candidate
the benefit of his fellow citizens and
derable personal sacrifice to
should he be elected. He sees
oyisis impend. He seeks not to
gt Greed, to make a last stand on
alf.of the plain people against the
s and the Money Power. He
the office because he needs it.
h goes the lantern of DIOGENES.
The Hon. J. M. WEes is found. It is
} muech to hope that he will ever get
# post to which he aspires so frankly,
}7his okimple adds to the sum of
jipian virtueand enriches the world.

B 7,

' ﬁ‘ Commencement Programme.

L scrap of printed paper that some-
gaped the mischances of a hun-
d*years till it reached the Harvard
in, which reprints it, awakes a
many memories. It is the com-
posnent programine of the class of
g brings to mind at once a little
ntleman, leaning bent on his stick,
164 the procession of the alumni,

Rdke ose exercises Mr.
AD attended in his last years, the
‘olass of 1804 could boast that it was
" the largest that ever graduated; sixty-
e o away their diplomas on that
t 28. The summer heat did not
‘ with study then, nor did ath-
Though “Harvard University in
bridge, Commonwealth of Massa-
ite,” i8 at the head of the pro-
ne, it was a pretty minute Har-
d that young Heap and his class-
sknew. Holden Chapel, Hollis and
d, without its belfry and with no
8 to ring the bell, across the path
psachusetts; the old Stoughton was
and the new one was not begun;
by itseli the president’s house.
the elms were there and the free
ep of meadows on all sides, with no
of imprisonment behind walls
1 and wrought iron, and surely,
' Bollis, the vanished college pump.
the olase of 1804 filed through the
with all the pride and self-con-
of its predecessors and suc-
to the First Chirch, we fancy,
the road from the president's
Xy~ ! ¢
“Excellency the Governor of the
: wealth was there to meet
“them, CiLEs STRONG, Féderalist, and
" with him the Sheriffs of Suffolk and of
¢ Middlesex; the Boston Lancers in their
i ‘red coats were still a beautiful dream
m future was to bring, but the
9 o1 Faneitil Market must have
.. been thers on horseback under some
" name. - ~Was President JOSEPH WILLARD
present’ He died in the following Sep-
tember, after a reign of twenty-three
Years. The président’s chair was there
at any rate, Parson TURELL's legacy, as
¥et unsung by the still unborn autocrat,
whose future godfather, OLIVER WEN-
DELL, sat among the Fellows; the five
professors and the three tutors were
theie o, and in the audience, in poke
nonnets and gowns such as we have
lately looked upon, the virgines for-
mosissime that the salutatorian was
...About to invoke.
It was a solid feast that the class
offered to its friends, fifteen numbers
LT whidh thirty-two men were to take
3 ‘mirt, and a master's oration besides.
. AdBppectatur oratio in lingua latina by
t | THOMAS ASPINWALL and the show
¥ begite. Young “AspinWALL steps for-
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ton, nor of being left with the two poets
as the last specimens of 1804, There is
a Hebrew oration— President LowEBLL'S
Harvard could hardly furnish that;
there is a Greek dialogue, in which three
youths share. The rest of the pro-
gramme is in English; composition, col-
loquy, conference, dispuiation, disser-
tation, oration, the titles of the pieces
indicate, we imagine, merely the col-
lege rank of the speakers. What were
the subjects that busied young men's
minds a century ago? “Whether Physi-
cal Inability, Voluntarily Cantracted,
Destroy Moral Obligation,” “Duelling,”
“The evils arising from Avarice, Indo-
lence and Ambition,” “The Advantages
of Public over Private Education,” “The
Mutual Influence of Government and
Religion,” and =0 on; the valedictorian’s
subject is “Reverence for Antiquity”;
WiLixam FREBMAN, the penultimate
survivor, delivers a poem on *Credul-
ity,” and young JosEPH HEAD speaks
his English poem on “The Influence of
Poetry.” After the bachelors have fin-

privileges of
the chimpanses. The citizen of ¢rédit
and renown could lift the customs lid
only so far as might affect the customary
covering of his head. The ape's cértifi-
cate covers the whole Peter.

The Daial Lama Appeals to Britain.

The fruits of British honesty are ppe
for the gathering in Tibét. That bleak
and inhospitable land on the roéof of
the world, whose inhabitants are chiefly
noted for their lack of cleanliness and
their success in keeping otit foreigners,
received the visit of a British “mis-
sion” six years ago, sent by the esti-
mable Lord CurzoN OF KEDLESTON.
Viceroy of India. By force of arms and
with the expenditure of many Tibetan
lives Colonel YOUNGHUSBAND with his
mission made his way to Lhasa, laid
bare the secrets of that mystérious
town and settled the differencés with
the Tibetan Government. Had Lord
Curzox had his way he would have re-
mained in posséssion; as it happened he
was ordered to withdraw and Britain
was able to boast again of her fair deal-
ing with a weaker nation,

Though the British were able to come

ished, Mr. BENJAMIN PEIRCE, accord-
ing to the quinquennial and his de-
scendants, PIERCE
prints it, not the famous BENNY, the
great mathematician, but his father,
who became librarian of the college and
wrote the “History of Harvard,” deliv~
ered his oration for the master’'s degree.
Then Hi juvenes received their parch-
ments and the alumni proceeded to the
commencement dinner.

There is not a foreign name on
programme, and only six youths
blessed with middle names. The Bible
supplies the bulk of the given names,
most of them from the Old Testament.
There are JAAZANTAH CROSBY and JABEZ
CHickERING, four each of SAMUEL,
JOSEPH and BENJAMIN, with ABEL, SETH,
ABRAHAM, ASHUR, MOSES, AMOS, Na-
THANIEL and TrMorHY, THOMAS and
STEPHEN, proof of New England, God-
fearing, church going parentage for
the class. The single speaker without
a Christian name, ANDREWS NORTON,
was to become librarian and a noted
minister of the Gospel, and the father of
CHARLES ELIOT NORTON.

. The Farmer's Cornucopia.

Many persons hereabout must have
often wondered in their artless urban
way why the farmers are so progperous.
Some have attributed that forehand-
edness to the tariff; some to the Hon.
JAMES WILSON, Secretary of Agriculture.
Neither school is entirely right. The
Hon. WiLLiAM WALTON GRIRST, Repre-
sentative in Congress of the Ninth Penn-
sylvania distriet, is one of the foremost
bueolic authorities. He speeds iron,
railway and electric lighting companies
at Lancaster, a hamlet on the west bank
of Conestoga Creek. After tracing the
growth of the costs of rural free de-
livery from $10,000 in 1806 to $35,673,000
(estimated) in 1909, Mr. GRIRST told
the hushed House, and we impart the
story to the rest of the country:

“ To-day the American farmer is prosperous
and contented. This condition s largely due 10
the existence of modern postal conveniences and
10 otheér policies which have been followed under
the administrations of the Republican party.”

It is no troubls, it is a pleasure, to in-

| clude rural free delivery among the great

causes of rural prosperity. If the Post
Office

de of bookhaplng.
however, it would be superfluous to
enter. Our modest purposs is to show

_| that the Federal Government in Repub-

lican hands is the chief source of pros-
perity to farmers.

8till, in their thankfulness for rural
free delivery and other blessings the
farmers should not forget that golden
saw of the Hon. REED Smoor of Utah:
“The greater part of our prosperity is
dependent upon our protective tariff
system.”

The Advantages of Peter.

Before he yielded to the call of vaude-
ville and became & public entertainer
Peter was arboreal, yet to him come
privileges deniéed to man. One little
step in evolution, had he thought to take
it in his native jungle, where all trees
potentially are ancestral, would have
landed him in the ranks of such as Mr.
VENUS was wont to describe as “human
warious.” In that event, if he could
produce the statutory minimum of real
money and could stand the examination
for trachoma, Peter might have been
accepted by the Ellis Island authorities,
Thenceforward his comings and his go-
ings would have brought him into con-
tact, even conflict, with the customs
service, where every hand would have
been against him from tidewater up to
the Colleotor of the Port.

Happy Peter, thrice happy Peter,
for he's an ape, and thus escapes the
tariff troubles of such as come home
across the sea. Petér goes, but he will
réturn, For him, merely an ape, the
way is smoothed of thosé asperities
which await the returning travellér who
ranks so little higher in the scale of evo-
lution. About to set forth upon the
raging sea, Peter goes to the Custom
House; he proves that the sacred duty
was paid when he entered this port last
year. Furthermore, he establishes to
the satisfaction of the tariff experte that
he is the same raw material of chimpan-
zée as described in the Invoice of his
entry and not further advanced in manu-
facture, Fortunate Peter thatheis not
advanced in manufacturé. The slight-
est advance would have made him man,
would have withdrawn him from the
comfort of Schedule XX. (Live Animalis,
unmanufactured) and have brought him
to the heritage of the customs of our
woe,

For the first time in tariff history thig
procedure has been applied to an ape.
At his own good pleasure Péater may
return. The surrender of his certifi-
cate will pass him clear and duty paid
while his fellow travellers are perched
in fear and trembling upen their scat-
tered belongings.

Some such procedire we recall as
annually applied to Commodore GRRRY'S

, ~=ggrdFrith T sense of tire-wrm e s

gealskin cap, But markthe advantages

in contact with the lesser of the two re-
ligious heads of the State, the Tashi

the programme®y . " .nd with the Chinese officials

who manage political affairs, the holy
chief of Lamaism, the Dalai Lama or
Grand Lama, eluded théem. He sub-
sequently made a progress through the
Chinese Empire, where he was not
treated with the respect which he felt
was due to him. At the same time the
Tashi Lama broke through the tradi-
tions of seclusion and made a journey
in India, receiving everywhere atten-
tion and reverence. Sir Svex HEDIN,
who saw him not long ago, desé¢ribes
him as a young man of remarkable in-
telligence who comprehended mwich of
what he had seen.

The Tibetan mountaineers aré an
independent and fanatically religious
people; they have put up with Chinese
protection partly because they could
not help themselves and partly be-
cause they have regarded the Chinese

'as Buddhists. China or at any rate

ithe Chinese officials on the border geem
determined to change protection. into
dominion, and an armed invasion of
the country has begun accompanied
by money exactions. Remembering the
power and the honor shown by the
British from India in their tion,
and having doubtless also learned mueh
from his colleague the Tashi Lama, the
Dalai Lama now turns to the British Raj
for aid and begs a refuge in India.
The Dalai Lama is eternal. His
perpetuation is a religious mystery,
the reincarnation in a young child of
the soul of the Lama whose earthly
covering has worn out. Somehow the
Chinese overlord has managed to direct
the transmigration to the boy it has
preferred, and it is believed also to have

the head of religion and nominal ruler
of Tibet are verified, the treatiés have
been violated and Great Britain may be

sible sphere of action séems unlikely.
Whether widening the Himalaya barrier

the risk of hostilities, may be question-
able. The religious préstige to be
gained in India is & consideration; per-
haps too it may be safer to close the
gates to a possible new Mongol invasion.
At any rate the Dalai Lama has a value
in British hands, and it is probable that

Tibet may befors long become less in-
accessible to Europeans.

We had almost given up as lost the
tuneful laureated of Brushy Bayou, of the
Swannanoa bottom, the purple hills and
murmuring brooks, &¢., when these rb—

raptures burst in upon us the
umns of our long beloved Tar Heel
contemporary: !
“ When thé Charlotts Obserrer my hushand does
read
You may talk and scold, not & word does he heed;
Dinner is resdy-—-don's you hear the Bell?
We beg and coax and try 1o break the spell
That the Odserver Bas on Bim, O it is so strong!
Sometimes 1 énduk It is bettér to leave him alope.
Now the day sometimes cofes whén no Odserver
he gots:
lo‘lu:h man, he's & crazy man, O how he fpgts!
1 wonder sometimes how he would live withoue It,
For hé loves It, we love it, wé're bound to admis,

“ It balongs 1o we. we belong 10 it, we'reold friends;

And, honestly . On (s pur Uving denends.

When weo've read It we know all that has oecusred,

For It not jd the Observér, It'S surely absurd,

I will by saying this paper we can's Nve
without,

S0 excuse, ‘twas It, 1 gave vent w my feelings

about,
I feel 50 sorry for those who the Qbserver don't
read, .

As all other papers follow and Lhis one does léad.
Now when & mas would rather read than eat
Ivs & wonderful paper that parforms this feat.”

All the trumpets and violas and pio-
colod of meaher territories are forgotten,
or ought to be. Once more wé hail the
mighty mother of sonk in the Old North
State.

JomN TATLOR of Redneld, WBo has shos Afteen

s in the lass six years, made his 1
& day or u‘_croﬂnumﬂ.n a-
three cubs, Wwhich have been aent to New y
rom

r‘ be served at the Peary dinner. —Despateh
ome, N. Y.

The cubs might be tender on:ﬁ:.tu!
mastication. but a bear in the d of
life makes leathery plenks and roasts,
In the wild townsof Hamvock, Vi.,
there is a septusgenarian bear trapper
pamed RosaiNs whose tally is now well

s o ot

oLy

must be pounded with a sinewy arm to
make an edible steak.

Colonel Rooaxv: during his hunt the
Nile killed twe m.nbl: -:d one cov“gf %o
eland. He s overjoyed at his success.—Des-
Palch from Gondokaro.

Only three! He must have been amased
at his moderation.

Dr. Hanvey Wassinoron WILEY says
that women should learn more cooking
than caloulus. They do.

“FINGY" saves scalp but loses halr. - Headline,
Another viotory for conservation!

At Los Angeles during the aviation
“meet” PAvLEAN attained a height of
4,160 feet in his aeroplane, starting from
about sea level. On Friday Crarues K.
HaMmiuron, ascending from a hill near El
Paso, which is 750 feet high, went up 3,750
féet in his flying machine, and now claims
the record for altitude. By the same
token, a man who rose in an aeroplane
from the crest of Mount Wash .
which is 6,200 feet high, weuld break the
Hamilton “record.”

the Hon. ALron B. PARKER'S
pardon, it is not so much ideals as com-
mon sense that the Democratic party
needs in order to win a victory.

Every Nicaraguan General has his day.
The valjint CHAmORRO, for instance,
sustaine a “disastrous defeat” and the
loss of ten killed ome afternoon, and
tweénty-four hours later it is a Madriz
Napoleon whose army is “decimated.”
The Nicaraguan commanders gain more
victories and suffer more defeats than
are recorded of any other martialists and
tacticians in history.

The Cuban’ crop will break™all
redords, and has just adjourned
at Havana with very few laws enacted.
Happy Cubal

he Darking of
Oh, Mr.

pan can land & fleet at Seat
wit!

g Vitholl a0 Tpuch o8 claing’

Not even the dogs of war?

SHaw!
et e et

GERMAN SHREWDNESS.

A Hostlle View of the Propesed American
Expositien in Berlin.

To rae Eprron or THR SvN-Sir: The
cable reports from Berlin about the so-
called “American Exposition” ars just what
might be expected, and just what many
pedple suspected all along.

The promoters of the egposition probably
had good grounds for believing that their
scheme had the moral support of the Ger-
man Government. Prince Heory of Prus-
sid acoepted as chairman of the reception
committee, and through certain representa-
tiens a2 number of prominent American
business men were induced to lend their
names to the affair. The agents of this
exposition In soliciting exhibitors have
léd them to belleve that it had the moral
support of the German Government.

The denial of this connection and other
things will be likely to make American
exhibitors hesitate about spending their
money to make an exhibit, the value of
which even under favorable conditions
would be doubtful. The. head of a larpe
Néw York house when asked to éxhibit at
this so-called “American Exposition” said:

“What? Goto 4ll the sroubdle and expense of
exbibiting our goods for the benefit of the German

lm{m :‘“ gl'.
b out o %.E;fém ke

rivale. He
two

gingerly A‘.ﬂw us giris a show;
‘t frighten us outof our seven senses

e

Bis guw (he bunds of pepuisvigs fadk:.
e
all &

e

*“'Ezéﬁﬁﬂﬁgéigﬁgﬁpﬁ

the t cous rang
de ~

-outang:

?‘.’:'m::m place,

sboat the

SKETCHES TRASTEVERE.

e s

We had had a busy morning at our Tras-
teverine dispensary for sick children. A
few more cases were still to be examined
by the dootors, registered and nursed by
my kind lady helpers and by me. 1 was busy
writing a last diagnosis under the diota-
tion of the head doctor when a small voice
came from under my writing table. “Bi-
gnora, I know [ am too old to be taken oare
of by you, for I am nearly 10 years old! But
do look &t me. I am so small! [ am suffers
ing oo much! Signora, do help me!”

I looked down on the smallest of dwarfs,
& touching, pretty little face framed with
soft, fair curls, a minute, well made body.
Poor little Pietro! [ knew what he had suf-
fered, what he was still suffering. [ recol-
lected the sharp pains of growth that I had
gone through and that had gone through
me while I was growing up, a giant, and
could but too well imagine what he was
suffering from, his growth repreased in
his minusoular body.

We undressed him. His little hody was
strong and elastio and’ well formed. The
dootor sald that there was nothing the
matter with him and that he could not do
anything for him, so I asked Esculapius
to leave the child to my tender mercies. I
took charge of him myself, giving him cod
liver oil and good massage. He comes
very regularly every morning: he enjoys

he has courageously swallowed his ocod
liver oi. He came accompanied by his
fond parents—nasty, greedy father, and
nastier, fat mother. I, a giant, took to the
dwarf and he established f on & foot-

a friendly pat on his little pate, for every
hasty caress, every kind word. He soon
got better, and by the timé he was fairly
oured of his pains and aches I had got fond
of him, and as [ got fond of him f got more
and more anxious as to his future.

Only a few steps from our dispemsary T

other ourtos, and at the door there were two
large cages with a male dwarf in one of
them, a female in the other, put up to at-
tract the nqt select public of Trastevers
by their uncouth gestures and their obsoene
prattle. Each time I passed before them
1 shuddered at the thought that my little
Pietro could have a similar fate!

Happily Providence had ordained other-
wise. In those times I rarely crossed the
:f"' but just then I had been asked to

y at a concert at our Sala Bach In the
Teatro Costanzl. On my way to the re-
hearsal I saw a big poster announcing the
arrival of the celebrated Liliputians who
were travelling under the care of Mr. Mund-
stedt. The well made picture represented a
handsome man In evening dress surrounded
by dwarfs. Pietruocio had deservedly
awakened my interest for these poor little
creatures. I counted them, four lttle fe-
males, three little males! They were to be
seen at the Costanzi theatre, just where I
was going: An idea, Minervalike, sprang
up In my brain, but the unhappy caged
dwarfs had made me cautious. Luckily
the rehearsal was over sooner than I had cal-
culated, and I had more than half an hour
before the time appointed me by my hyper-
punctual lord and master. The old porter
of the Costanzi had received many a tip
after concerts given in the Sala Bach, so I
went to his lodge and asked hiyn about the
dwarfs. His reply was more than satis-
factory. They were well cared for, and
Signor Mundstedt was a galantyomo—a
true gentleman. In that very moment g
handsome man came in and took down a
key that was hanging on the wall. The
handsome man was very civil and asked me
whether I would like to see his dwarf ani-
mals, that he was just going to look after.
Mr. Mundstedt had walked uncalled into
Pietro’'s existence!

I went with him into the stable, where all
the dwarf animals looked happy at seeing
him and proud at being patted by him.
There was an sléphant about as tall as m
big Campagna dog, a heorse that ocould
dance on our dining room tabié, pocket dogs,
&c. After having cleansd and fed his
miniature pets Mundstedt began to tell me

about his dwarfs, saying that each of them

gave him more trouble than all the animals
together, that they were genérally il na-
tured and stupid. This was the right mo-
meut to speak up for Pletro, my gentle

and witty little patient.

Mr. Mundstedt said that he had more

than enough of his dwarfs, bus still invited
Lo | meé very politsly to come and see them any
day at his house close by. I had asked my
two surgeons, both tall young men, to the
concert, and they promised to come with

me after it to see the dwarfs in their home.

Good music, amiable public, bursts of
but I was thinking all the time
dwarfs. At the end of my last
piece we went off to dwarfland. My com-
panions were Dr. Bartolini and Dr. Rafrael.
Bastianelli, the latter then guite a young
man, now & most celebrated surgeon of
European and American fame. We were

each of us much above the average height

of man and womankind.

A nice clean house, a decent staircalle,
a big reception room: Mr. Munstedt was
out. Bo I asked whether any one of the
dwarfs would do us the favor to receive
us. The Hercules of the company ap-
peared—a strong fellow indeed and tall
enough to be proud of his sjze; he could
even put his chin on a table of ordinary
dimensions! He had a big cigar in his hand,
though I am not quite sure whether it was

- | burning: but it did look g rand all the same

I asked him whether he and his companions
would likeé to have one playmate more,
a nice, decent, quiet little boy, He replied
politely that it depended on what the young
man was like and that if he was fine to
look at he could be the companion of little
Lina, who had no young man of her own
and envied the other young ladies, who
each had her beau to take her up to the
stage. After that he informed us that
he had left his dinner to come and talk
with us and that we were welcoms to come
into the dining room and have a look gratis
at the company. He looked distinctly

. | “down” upon me when I asked him whether

they were all well fed and well taken care
of: “Madame, pray do not forget that
we are artists, and as such must have the
best of everything. Mr. Mundstedt is
quite aware of the fact and acts up to J¢!*
8o in we went, we three giants, into dwarf-
. The dining room was warm and
cosey, the table elegantly laid out,
sat Mrs. Mundstedt, a handsome,
fair haired lady; she greetad us politely
and introduced all the company by name.
She had been told of my proposal by her
husband and thought it would be quite
nice to have a littie squire for the
blonde and sentimentsal Lina. Mr.

11

*| theatre, and asked me to send him there

with his pa. - My doctors wers shown over
the whole house by the head dwarf, w
T had quite a nice little chat with m
Mre. Mundstedt.

they enjoyed themselves very much. After
they had looked on they were looked ac,
the result was so fav . able that the
fond parents came home alone. They Jefe
their son and heir to the tender mercies of
the kind Barnums and brought home g
nioe little round sum of money-—the price
of their child!

1 had a lot of trouble to get his papers
in order and was giad when the whole
pany of Lillputians had left Rome,

1 have bofore me a whole parcel of
from little Pletro. The first are
readable sorawls, but visi

He

£

on from letter to letter.
their journey through I
Belgium and France to
taken t6 shows and theatres.
ning he complalns a little of

his good rub and the bonbon he gets after tha

stool under my table and was thankful for |

had seen a big show with wax figures and !

to “Madama "—to me!

e —

to answer a criminal accusation.

own cat and kittens knew as little about law
and tribunals as [ did). On the precise day

Questor of Rome and had a long paper read
to me of which I only understood the fact
that I was accused of “illegal #ale of a child.
I confess that I was wordless from aston-
ishment! A blond young man read to me
the whole very voluminous act of accusa-
tion for having sold Pietro, minor, to s man,
Mundstedt, for the sum of —— francs!

Bhall I confess that I was dumb for about
four minutes and a half? Then I asked the
polite young man to listen to my tale. I
told him how we bhad at Rome one musie
school, that it was very expensive, and for

¢t reason I had thought it convenient
to send young Pietro abroad to study sing-
ing In a place where inmstead of having to
pay for the teaching he was paid the sim
mentioned in the accusation for the learn-
ing and for being taught to gain the daily
bread and the butter to put upon it for him-

was tired of the whole affair. I
the present addreds of my dwarfly
them that if they wanted him back
could have him, but that [ would
against the tribunal and force them
anly to pay for the boy's journey but to give
bhim here as much money as he was honestly
earning abroad. I think they were im-
pressed by my language. The fact is that

affgir,
L.
Now ¢ the sad part of my stery.
Several years after Pietro had gone away

with his kind friénds and we

the wooden horses of the merry-go-round,
much too big for hia little legs. Disobedience
in the case of Adath and Eve brought death
to mankind; it brought death to Adam’s
most diminutive descendant. He had often
been forbidden to jump on a horse of the
merry-go-round; he had jumped once too
often. His little left foot had been taken
Detween two parts of the mechanism and
Been very seriously bruised. Mr. Mund-
stedt was away from town. The boy was
taken to the great hospital and Mrs. Mund-
stedt bad panied him there and was
taking care f him day and night. Tn resd-
ing the bad news wea.knew the melancholy
sequél. Dwarfs are certainly not nermal

oot bruise ~anbe fatal tothem. 1 informed
the father and prepared him for the worst.
The next day the foot had to be amputated,
and a few hours afterward the little life
was axtin ¢

1 wae sorry for my pét in & way, but what
is is good. His life had been short, but
it had been very Bappy in these last years
spent under such tender care!

Hiz father was not of my opinion.
He made a dreadful row at my ambula-
torio, declared that “they had stolen his
beloved, cherished child (llar!), that he would
accude Mundstedt of having wilfully mue-
dered his beloved little Pletro, the joy of
his life, the prop of his old age "—<disgusting
fellow! [ ordered him out of the place
and told him never to dare come back;
but a week later [ had to send for him for
the véry last time.

[ had received a big trunk with Pietro’s
things and had to give them over to the
“inconsolable”™ father. [ had callad in wit-
nessés to see that the trunk had not been
opened and that the objects corresponded
to the catalogue enclosed.

The horrible fat mother was sobbing
more than was sufficient to toush my heart,
but [ hated the man for his ravenous leer
when the trunk was op@hed and disclosed
& trousseau worthy of a little king. Silk
chemiséa of every delicate hue with the
names of the best makers, minlature coats

numerable, and a big box full of good Jew-
elry—three gold watches, rings with preciows
stones, diminutive walking stioks with
golden knobs, élaborite cigar cases, &o.
—nearly all bearing lnscriptions with names
of people who had liked our little Pietro.
The father was quite bewildered with in-
decent joy and asked me how he could best
dispose of all these treasures. He sold the
pretty trinkets and the clothes for a good
sum of money to another company of dwarfs
that was passing through Rome.

After that he wanted to kiss my hands
out of tardy thankfulness, but 1 was too
deeply disgusted to let him teuch the tip
of my fingers. Once in my life I had a secret
wish to kiok him. I sent him off roundly
and told him never to dare to come near me
again.

1 received a long letter from Mundsteds.
They both sincerely resretted our little
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that I was gréatly astonished.* It was In
the hottest time of o hot Roman summer. {should proclaim bis acquaintance with the
[ had re.nained to take tare of my dispensary |survivors of a band of murderers "
and had not & cat that I could consult (my | haps I may be permitted to say that authep.

at the precise hour I appeared before the | the border,

I was never again molested in the whole |*

human beings; the amallest hurt. the slight. | ing

" THE PORDBR' GUERRILL4s. * |
There Were Feaeral Bands s Nad dut Ny,
A8 Aggressive as Quantriil's,

To x BH110R8 OF THE SUN--8ir. | regret

xosedingly that a recent letter of
to Tux SUN has oaused a rising of the

lions; they are aleo |gf “C. R. L." of Yonkers. who in a commu.
artiste aithough their singing is not at all | pjcation to Tux SuN of February 22
nice, but they can sit on armohairs!” Every | my pame with freedom.
letter sends kind and loving compliments | the question.

lises
R L. begn
I made no denlal of the wa)
bistorioal fact that Quantrill, thy
guerrilla, was a rufMan and a myy.
I denled only the statement the

-

known
Kansas
derer

A few months later [ was astoniahed by | he made war on women and children, and
suibmons to appear at the royal queatura |I stand upon that statement until reijably
1 confess | history can knock it from under me

“C. R. L " is disgusted that “any one

Per-

tio history shows that there wore hands
of murd on the Federal side along
e side to which the present
writer would have belonged bad he hedy
on earth in those days, and they were ngt
& whit less ferocious and flendiah than wepy
the Confederate guerrillas. There wag
this difference: the Federal devile lacked
the “nerve ™ol the Confederates and counlda'y
ride as hard er shoot as straight.
quently we heat much less of their exploits,
I am acquainted siso with surviving mem.
bers of thése Federal bands.

Since “C. R. L. " says that “ Quantrill mads
his murderous raid at night when nobody
was in sight,” I am positive that he has no
equate understanding or knowledge of
il tions on the border. Quag.

447 followers rodé into Law.
break, and the
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“THE LAND OF ILLUSION.”

| e e
Necessity of Relixious Hepe to Brighten
the Weariness of Life.

To Tt Epiror or Tas SoN-Sir: From
the night of time, of which we have but
4 dim and indistinct record, all religions
bave been the same in essentials. One
belief fades away and a new ballef takes its
place, all of them assuming to answer the
greatest of questions, “1f & man die shall he
live again?®" in all ages scients. would not
accept the proofs offered. 1n the light of
our knowledge of the doctrine of avolution
& blade of grass, imbued uu;ﬂm
lite principle, standa with i
everything relating to a futuréd live. Hav-
no knowledge of a future life fts pe.l.l;

tion Mm well o
Bhould" (he Peligions of the B

w? ay i8S gvery lu;pou.‘.
t ers sim In mmﬂ
take t! , Sven Pfovo

t m"‘l-. was all the

To TR EDreon 62 THE SUN-—Str; The Ivish Times
of Dublin for February 3 prints an acvountof »

and trousers and waistcoats and jaokets in- | *™ONE
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“aliens” and it they
dared come

What can such & peo-
ple? Is & the Irish
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Napoleonic invasions




